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	1. Chapter 1

**The Only One**

**Hi, so this is a new story with really short chapters but it is just about how Zane will go through anything to stop Rikki from falling in love with Will, because Rikki is the only one for him. Like I said, the chapters are short so bear with me. **

**Zane's POV**

"Zane!" a shrilly voice called as I stared out on the shore of the Golden Coast.

I turned to see a red-head with pixie hair. She was smiling broadly and running towards me.

"Hi, Sara" **(A/N I don't know her name so I made it up) **I greeted halfheartedly.

"How are you?" she asked as she got closer to me.

"I'm just thinking," I replied, gazing back out into the ocean.

"I don't know what you see in it, it is quite boring," Sara commented. My girlfriend, Rikki, loved the ocean, so I feel a connection with it. Sara plopped down next to me and smiled.

We sat in silence until Sara leaned over and put her head on my shoulder.

"What are you doing?" I snapped, pulling away.

"I twisted my neck running to you. It feels good when I lean on it," Sara lied.

I allowed her to. Her neck did hurt…right?

"…Zane?" a clearly shaken voice murmured. I turned quickly to see Rikki, tears forming her eyes. I stared at her before I understood and snatched myself away quickly.

"Rikki, I can explain," I began.

"Save it."

"But listen, her neck-"

"I've had enough of your excuses."

"Rikki, I'm sorry!"

"It's too late to apologize."


	2. Chapter 2

**The Only One**

**Hey long time no update! Hope you enjoy! Sorry about the name mix up. Okay enjoy **

**Zane's POV**

"Zanie-Poo!" a shrilly voice squealed as the bell dinged to signalize the entrance of a person.

"Sophie," I groaned.

"What? Are you happy to see me, honey?" Sophie giggled, twirling her short reddish hair.

"Happy isn't quiet the right word," Zane whispered so she couldn't see.

"You seem down," Sophie pouted. Zane snorted.

"Rikki, come here!" somebody called. There, standing in front of the doors was a burly kid with curly blondish hair. He held the door open with a big smile. Suddenly a blonde girl walked near the door. "Uh…" she stammered.

"Come on, Rikki!" the boy said, smiling.

Rikki glanced at me. We made awkward eye contact before I looked down. Suddenly, without saying anything, she ran away.

"Rikki! RIKKI! Come back!" the boy said, running after her. I looked down. Were they on a date?


End file.
